A    HAPPY    WARRIOR

height in front over which the only visible road ran,
and which was being rapidly occupied by the savage
enemy. Xenophon replied that he had just taken two
prisoners who might tell of some way round. One of
the two refused, having a daughter married to a native
of the mountain, and he was killed before the eyes
of the other, who then revealed a fairly possible path
round to the back of the main pass. Xenophon called
for volunteers for clearing the pass by this detour, and
many came forward. He himself remained at the
foot of the pass, unable to advance owing to the huge
masses of rock that the Kurds continued to roll down
upon the road all night.

Next morning a trumpet from above told that the
summit had been cleared, and the Greeks began to
clamber up the height where they could, using their
spears to help each other, as our mountaineers use
ropes. Xenophon with his rearguard then went
round by the detour because it was easier for the
beasts, but he was obliged to ascend height after
height, scaling the rocks himself with a few of his light-
armed men, while his train suffered so severely that he
was forced to negotiate with the Kurds through an
interpreter for the restoration of his dead. This the
Kurds allowed on condition that he did not burn their
villages. So the Greek force was reunited on the
top of the pass and, advancing, spent that night in a
prosperous village with plenty of food and wine kept
in large vats cemented as the custom still is in those
wild mountains and in the Caucasus. Having re-
turned the guide by agreement, the army proceeded by
a somewhat easier route, but still continually harassed
by the Kurds with bows so long that they rested one
end against the left foot for purchase, and arrows so
long that the Greeks used them as javelins to fling with
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